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PROMISE AND FULFILMENT. |
When Thomas F. Ryan bf»u:hti

young Mr. Hyde's Equitable stock, !

. NO. 10,828, |
MENT. |

P

!
it will b2 remembered that he took |
the public into his confidence as to
why he was willing to pay $2,500,- |

000 for shares possessing a market

-~ {u-_‘-g;‘(i?-lvz.. 4 M e

|
value of about S100,000. l
|

control of the $420,000,000 of |
assets of the company, but his in-
tentions entirely hnnﬂml*lc’
and unmercenary. He was nctu-|
ated only by philanthropic motives, |

were

TrHorAS I Ryan
Prete 3y Davis & Janford.

F By stepping into the breach at a critical moment he averted a financial
g crash, saved the great corparation from sacking and looting at the hands
) of unprincipled men and protected the policy-holders from disaster. The
; stock was to be held in trust. A voting committee of the highest probity
] Was to run things. The day of dummy directors and one-man irrespon-

sibility was at an end.

It is instructive to observe how these professions have worked out in
practice. Less than a year afterward “radical changes” are instituted by
which the absolute contral of the enormous volume of assets is vested in
a Finance Committee of five. This committee is answerable only to it-
| self. It has full charge of the investment of the society's funds, including
the purchase and sale of securities. It is empowered at will to increass or
decrease the $6,500,000 holdings of Ryan's traction stocks and bonds or
the £20,000,000 of Harriman securities. Members of Mr. Ryan's trust
companies, it is intimated, will be best eligible by experience for positions
on the committee.

Thus in place of dummy directors there is a close corporation ohediant
to Mr. Ryan’s interests and responsive to his directions. In place of an
casy-going president content with syndicate participation and a coaching |
vice-president there will be the dictation of a man who is the dominant
power in merger manipulation and franchise exploitation,

Is the experience of the frogs with King Log and King Stork about
to be repeated? '

FRIENDS OF THE PEOPLE.

In the course of the debate on the Adirondack storage dam amend-
ment Senator Malby paid his respects to “those humble workers in the
cause of the people, Rockefeller and Vanderbilt,” and the others who have
protested against the flooding ot the forests for the benefit of power
plants, 1 |

But it is as a “friend of industrial development™ that the Senator, as!
sponsor for this measure, is most interesting. This scheme has been at- |
tocked as a grab which will flood State land for private uses. The Senator
sees in it only “a great boon™ which will “encourage industry” and make
wheels turn where they naver turned before—pulp-mill wheels and the
wheels of power companies. As a champion of capital, why should he
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stickle at putting public lands under water and decreasing the State fnrm‘
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Autiior of “THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLNA." the

| foom without other glance at him. A slight
shade fell over the reckless, scampigh face; he

Was @ moment vexed that we scorned him. Merealy
vexed, 1 thirk; shamed not at all; he knew not
H‘u‘ feel of it. Even in the brief space I watched
him 48 I passed to the door, his visage cleared,
and he sat him down contentedly to finish M. Eti-

NOPSIS OF PRY

CHAPTERS

e Je esy

¢r Montine, 3 enne's veal broth

tin ‘from a' g : o A My lord paced along rapldly and gladly, on fire

Bilemnacaad P ek oo hcrl 8 B3 T | 6 M before monsieur with ihe packet. ~But one

IRl otervrs sl AL S T IEIAE e inf.\ .ll“(lv‘_‘.\‘r')" .”..“”h.l.m ”‘ Peyrot's, passed across
5 e nl oa tave at nooel s4 me countenanen,

ACopyright, IVW0-1%01, by Tha Century Co. All Kignis Re- I would that knave were of my rank,” he said.
e l }i” not left him without slapping a glove in

werved )
{CHAPTER XXIII, liis face.
T he Chevalier of the Tournelles. {

Peyrot had come off scot-free put me out

(Continued Hiviice too, but | regretted the gold we had
E delayed so long that I feared with shamed | Biven him more than the wounds we had not. The
H lh.q:i\x’;‘;.a I must have let him slip, when oney, on the contrary, trouhled M, Etienne no
at length, on the very stroke of 11 he saun- whit; what he iad neve iled for he parted wi
tered forth, He was yuwning prodigiously. but.lightly, had never tolled for he parted with
Bot off past my luir at a smart pace. 1 followel = We

came to our gateg and went straightway up
ild he glunce the stair: mouglenr's cabinet. He sprang to
to the sign of Mieet us at the door, snatehing the packet from his
SON'8 eager hond.

Well done, Etienne. my champlon!
broughit me the '

at goodiy distance
around., He led the
the Bonne Femme,
I entered two minutes after him, passing from
the cabaret. where my men not, ta tha din-
fug-roons, ‘wvhe

DUt never onee

way straight

An von
crown of France I were nct so

WeTi

re, to my rellef, they were, At two plea
;;'-_g‘m. firéplaces gavory soups bubbled, jutey rab-'  The flush of jov at generous prialee of good woik
Lits simmered, fat capons roasted; the smell k _!.vl‘ on M, Etieune's cheak: it were hard tn say
brought the tears fo my eves A meourse of which of the 1wo messieurs be imed the more (e

people was about; gentles and hurehe

table or passing in and out: waiters » n
and forth from the fires. draw:
ret. I paused to scan the
and another, before | des
knave, M.
yous, had, |
he had deseried
their backs to 1l

iy on the other
¥ son, you have hrought me hiek
monsisur, more quietly,

! Hag my honor,"
'S from the caha- Spoke the exuberance of
throng, josiled by one delight ubating, Lut leaving him none the less
ried my master and my happy. 1 You had sined against me—wi leh 1
de prompter gt the rendez-  de Woedml 8 uil— 3 & sy

" romp ,‘ { '“. M_nlni, do not g Hm‘l, dear Jud—it were more than made
sopher, ordered dinner, hut'up for now,

uow and stood with Peyrot, : monsieur, I have often
company, their elbows on the it I was horn for

s

nsked myvaelf of
Now I know it was for

deep window thitr heads ¢ A together. | nirg

came up suddenly to Pevrot's slde , making him rotl and many more mornings, BEtlenne *
ump. mon ' . 1 R and ok

g "15“- tial v " teas . T S o Dl 8a ver, liyving a hand on his

JI, IUs ¥ou, my little gentleman! he ex- san's ‘ourage, comrade, We'll have

clalmed, smiling 1o show all his Hrm ¢ eth, a8 our lady yet ¥ : ik
hite and cven Neaniite 2 "

\\'.1‘.(! ...f'.n.r‘ ; eatiy He looked lu H mied st b hearteningly and turned awny

the best of humors, it wonderful consid-' to his writi g tuble For all his svimpathy .he

ering that he was enp fasisning up in the Vig ntural (e

brenst of hiz don

*
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Savs the HIGH BRO®W,

By Martin Green.

i HAT'S the way,” chortled the Low-Brow., “The way to pu! rioters
1 g Those foreigners over In the

v 1o shoot ‘em up. coal

! down
|

reglon? are too gay anybow.”
“Youre all to the goulash.” declared the High-Brow. Throw tha
tient, plodding Hun, Arm a private (Gice of cavalry with
and clubs to perforate him and his wife and children,

A Hun coal miner (s no gentleman, Ha

boots fnto the

{ riot guns, revolvers
or at least frocture thefr skulls.

hathes by aceldent and wears a ready-made necktie when he dresses up to
go to a funeral, which js the chief of his infrequent diversions, Some-
tines he drinks more than his share of a keg of beer and beats his wifs
it she don’t beat him first,

main crime is wanting more money for his work. If tha

“But his
mine operators gnve him more money he conld buy better food and live in

a better nouse. After awhlle his bank roll would get so big that he would

e a mennce to vosted rights.

“That force of State police that went to Mt. Carmel and shot down
seventeen men didn't go to pnt the kibosh on a riot. There was ne ri
The private bunch of solilers

rint

in sesslon. Tue striliers were peaceable. @
was shipped to the mining town with the ols purpose of mnkin:‘ 'run-r u
It's a game as old as the history of the struggle between lfxi)f:r and capital,
“Npbody kuows better than a coal muagnate what will frritate a egal
'I'ho' men who fought the troops are not particularly stuffed wi®
explaine why they are working for starvation wages m'

miner.
intelligence. which . es {a)
the anthracite mining field. A few voosters for the bosses, able to speak
e d e us i . v
their langusge and judiclously scattered among them, at the approach of
"r””‘t an caug: the hirth of a line of rumors fit to set even a better bal-
10w 44 Al J il
ati ork o n edge.
onced aggnvgation of workers on : . 33, T
“The memypers of tha operators’ private army rode Into town and triel

[ Yo buftalo the paople. There are more ways of stirring up a mob than by

kickd the leadess on the stins Pretty soon somoebody threw a brick, |
ticking the leaders < th ins, 3 ’ i
y en saldiors hepan to shoot. Some of thelr bullets paseed throuch
The private sotdicrs began ' raturhance. and one won

he honses of aitizens ontside tha zone of the disturbance, & : nan '
> 16 by a stray + of lead in hor own home. In one account we
was wounded by a \ y ¢ ‘ e, 3 LIBAN
cad that geveral of the alleged State troops, whio are regular army nl' l
el llowed 1o go outside the stockade and shoot into tha

the Lows-
he regular army who ever bea !
*If they did they

erans, begzed to be &
ob,
“Those regular
Brow. i
“You wen't find many privates in e S
ljonged to a Inbor unifon'' answercd tae l'-;‘:.?}- Irow.
wouldn’'t be willing to work for $13 a mouth. :

'HOT GROUNDERS BY BARNES.

’
| No. 9—The Score-Board ‘‘Fan,'

»
army bovs always mean business, said

L

|
b & P
HERFE was ‘oy tn Casey’s manner—not the Casey at the Dat,
I But ‘m:"ﬂ.:r-\iv Cassy in a batterad derby hat— g ot
! . PR . T X > ' 5
‘0t ! uita plainly In lew
He was happy, for tha aco e-hoard geamed qu P :
AVith this glidsome Infor n: ¥
Brookiyn 0
The Glants, ... L %
11, '
In tho alr no sound of swatting or of mumning feet arosc, '
¢ o ¢ nunching any umpire in the nose:

s, and he shouted in his glee,
tha score-bonrd:
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ertfhe M

He flung himself down on the beneh in the cor-| | have but one boxful of trinkets left.

burving his face

lisheartened.,

AR S =
| M’EEL." el 3?:/‘/-

t you to bhed."

I too smarted, bt
appointmert, not the
the eat .

OF ming Nno more wa
this or that

triumphed? 1 had don

the grief.
enough.

slipped fiom me

and then wondered whe

Here, to be sure,

to make sure it
pallet Ly

It wis about a8 jargs

and flowers.

goldsmith's
twisted,
with green eyes,

with preclous stones.

"d'ilr‘ e < stcod as showman,
" I Ry I

*
e
-

dressed

more interested in his xnj\".c

g up in W i
ietiing hard and lumpy.  than'i

Mile, e Mon

. Btlenne held up a packet for n &8¢ o Moani b :

?)l(_ _lr‘(t)l"q *I")ol': J ;“ el et Mo to Gee, Lhpfore I'll got this off my hands at once,” ha went rm.!

()l ¥ ‘l ‘I“ }* 1 \~v ied with red cord| with the effoct of talking to himsels rather than = ——————
fnd. 3 ". WAL W 81 ik ieon over the tiny let-i to ns It shall go straight off to Lemaltre You'd it monsieur said Idly.
ters Je reviendra 1} HREE was written | betten go to bed, hoth of you, My faith, vou's Hi
wvery small, St. Q Sm T LA [ T et Beaint h delalsatnd ey : LA LG R AT A o i gty
t » et i ! ) the made a night of | I the packer,
reast of his doublet . wir ¢ P ) v fr

WO ) 1 R 1 O VOUTr messongar 1 steel rom

“Mousleur,"” niy ny Kim wit logee slenr? Yy ’ 1eEEenger, mon-

ip hat the youm 11l ( ! ) 'y -
]”5. 1' I pct) o i YOI are o \ kindiy ¢ Eticune,  But you have ea .qi
gentleman | e ¢y 14 vhen Y voul T \ 1 . Fomlidn . {
know-who s doun 1y 1 S e Josiie AR ¥OU areiare t
pleased to sor i i e h \ have, Gad be th'nl .
okl A\ EM e 0= Ceidl will 1y t stradght from my hund ] A
him." . y Ay hiund to l.e- F
“I hanker not for " ook \ ) ¢
Pl 5 ‘ i ven t FIRe paeket 1D o olean win v
him,” M. Etienne auswered o i E . Bbs evel i okt o WEADDER | 4y able o
) ! ‘ Wile | \ i®il sLUiRing olm, e took It o t
Kkled hrighteor than eve At : L cliff, phi
i2 iave i 1 ] \ { Tis L
1 bave ! I K ofl 12 royal seal lest it iled Skl ]
£s 1 have served b m Ji¢ n " tant pa | i But the
g i LS » S i
viour ' olnd tells notl s [

"Ceme wag all n ) I 1ol e -Sturtled

Peyrot v fors YN } e we'l '

“Mons!s \ - . el sl ma® fhars h L Fire P, OV o
of vou 1 v ] v BVEry wino i oliar b s SlRE AT e : DTS nt
nfords.” : N y i : o e ’ WITERYGL

E ) : \ in i : tonl the o
NO." b 1 . - ¥ not o Ine Lt Y the iy 2 It ally ) o
hu:x?‘_ ' . 1) tner for von vl i : & pord Qr it \ ) -v..' Iff the geal n
1I'ke. I Ty L. bnt I have other business paper of the Qap unfolded e e van]
than to cat {1 “The cipher geems as datermined to show Itself | little larger

8ldding a waiter serve M. Peyrot ho walked from to me agaln as I£:I were in danger of forgetting

A statue maker might have copled him for a flgure of Defeat!

glopped in the
awpping 1t

CHAPTER XXIV, Lim the dream

nared with.

| steur?” he demanded piteously.

“I had no thought of {t. But this Peyro:--it!
wide open, tearing it may not yet be too late”— ‘
Each was absolutely blank \ “I will go back,” M. Btienn
madsisicnr luid

“The truth 15! ——
middle of a word, snatching

—— oo jloue, - Mk

forcible hands on

Notoyvon, Etlenps, Yo were hiuyr: ysterday;

g e Ll i e e M. § A b S

........ 00
....... 31
111
Thr % tha afternoon he lingered, while an unrelenting fate
' ' narker maoke this statement: .
Bade "‘v"...fx“ >>>>>>> s :
T GIADLS. oierierine 2 1 1 103 f
Wow \ w, wow!” hawled Mr Casey, and he grow quite foolish when
On v sard the numbérs ald him:
e {en L EURLY S o 00 0 0 0 0 0 0-0
Tho Glants. a2 1 1 2 80 0" 3 10
Tr . ,.r 1 ind, on the bhlaachers, thousands cheered or wapt that day,
While t ticisnd « plavers or went wild about a play; "
1. o il 1 f wid rooters in the basaball-crazy horde, i
I None enfoyed the game as Casey—Mr, Casey at tha hoard,

Jlic

They arq.

n kis hands, weary, cha-i noble, open-handed customers, these gallants o
A statue-moker might have, Parfe. | have not to show them my wuares twic
of Defeat [ can tell you. They know what key will unloe

aits for a flgure
find Vigo.,"” monsleur bade me, “and t}:-n.".ri: fol

I oheyed Loth orders with all alacrity,
mins

The ggedit of the

need not rack myself with questioning
done diffe

It T aid not
tears it was beeause I could not keep awa'%
Whatever my

I roused with a start from deep

There was the wardrobe open, with

fully gralued by God and polished by gratefyl man
long brass hinges wrought in a design of

work--glittering

buckles with ivory teeth, glove ures,
clasps thick with pearls, earrings and finger rings the outlandish way of a foreigner,

1 stared bednzzled frop
Thls f
seemingly no older than [, though taller, with a will do well to carry over his heart the sacred'
shock of bluck halr, rough end curly and dark,' image of our Lord.” .
smooth face, very bovish and pleasant.
well, fn bourgeols fashion, yet there wes which depended a crucifix of {vory, the sad Image
jabout him and his apparel something, I could not of the dying Christ carved upon it
tel! what, nnfamiliar, different from us others.

He, meeting my eye, smiled in the friendliest wae nothing so masterfully wrought as this figur-
way ke a child and sald In Italian:

“Good day to you, my lttle gentleman.”
{ I had still the uncertaln fecliug that I must he self in reverence
cried, darting to'yn 4 drewm, tor why did an Itallan jeweller be d's- trampled on my cruecifix; the stranger all unwit-
playing his treasures to me, a peuniless poze? But tingly had struck a hull's-eye,
was amusing;

ways at the duke's heels 1 picked up a deal of It.

r mistresses' honrts

0
s J133

*And now, what ea
Httle gentieman, to buy your sweet- ..

S
| he

as the private's dis-
s who had planned had sne
resciie was none
ne of failure I
Had I in
ently should I not haye

ive no sweetheart.” T sald, “and it I |
woenld not wear these gauds.” A
“She would if she conld get the m, then” he re- |
torted. “Now, 1ot me give you a bit of advice. my
friend, for 1 see von are bhut young: buy this gold ;
¢haiu of we, or this ring with this little dove on

1

t hli

"t

only what 1 was tolid. Yet it—see, how cunningly wrought—and you'll not %
I wag port of the expedition: T could not but share lack loug for n sweetheart.” v
wet my pillow with my His words hufted ine a bit, for he epoke as If he -
long were vastly my senior, *
sorrows, specdily they “I want no sweetheart,” 1 returned with dignity, f
, 'to be bought with gold.” -
Ireamless slaep Nay.," he replicd quickly, “but when vour own v
er, atter Gl T had waked. valor and prowess have inflamed her with passion
wias Mareel’s bed, on which you should be wiiling to reward her devotion and
I had lain down; there was the high gable win- se* at rest her suspruse by a sultable gife.”
dow through Avhich the westering sun now poured, I looked at him uneasily, for I had a suspicion
Marcel's Sun-' that ne might be meking fun of me. But his coun- |
day sult hanging on the peg; here were the two tenance was as gullelesg as a kitten's. )
£tools, the little finage of the Virgin on the wall. “Well, I tell you agiain 1 have no sweetheart and |
But hero was also somethlug else, so out of place I want no sweetheart,"” 1 said; “I have no time to '_“
in the chamber of & page that | pinched mysslf bother with girls."
was real. At my elbow on the “The megser {8 very much occupled?” he asked ,f
i bax of some fine foreign wood beautl- with exceeding deference.  “The messer hag no “
leisure for trifling in boudolirs: he {s ocenpled with
as my lord's despatgh box,' great matters? Oh, that can [ well believe, and | |
hound at the edges with shining brass and Naving | I ery the messor's pardon. For when the mind ia ‘;
caves tnken up with affairs of state it {s distasteful to "
Beslde the box were set three shal- | listen even for a moment to light talk of maids ;
low traas Hued with blue velvet and filled full of and jewels.”
chalne, linked or AgalnIeyedhim challengingly; but he, with face
bracelets in the form of yellow snakes utterly uncongcious, was sorting over his tr ‘

I made up my mind his queer talk was bu ,‘~
He looked at

| me again, serlous and respectful, E
n the display to him who  “The messer must often be engaged In great
s was a handsome Iad, risk in perflons encounter. 1Is it not s0? Then he

e waos He held up to my inspection a silver rosary from
Even {n Mon-
siewr’s chapel, even in the church at St, Quentin,

"Ine to be held In the palm of the hand. The tears [
I'started in my eyes to look at it, and I erosssd my- ¥
I bethonght me how 1 had

I had committed

I was In no haste to grave offense against God, but perhaps if, putting

The K y . S A wi ke gewgaws aside, 1 should give my all for this cross
I.l“ Ilore lltlul('.s. . VOl pdve 'nn.l clogod  yovar eyog ru‘ tweanti=iamn I knew my Hallan weil enough, for monsleur's he would call the account even, 1 knew nothing
{oyg itiog bis man 11‘4 IS5, urs. 1.don l.\','.«l"l Al I.- s | plame ¥ " “l'i confessor, the Father Franceseo, who had followed of the value of a carving such as this, but I re-
x-’-!w rs l"“iH nls Lathorst for 1) a 1"“""'; A x s TS SR O him into exile, was Florentine; and as he ylways membered | was noi mouneyless, and 1 said, albeit ,
uruit Hem ahout and about, | huve come SO neur suc \ . A A o g 40 p v
: i ¢ spoke his own tongue to monsieur and 1 was al- ewhat shyly "
his senses. A man hurled over Doit! 1 should have known he could not deal! SPOK® 1 f S CROMENRAL ALY,

“l ecannot take the rosary,

i stienne orie \ Hayv o But 1 sh
m‘ ane mvmv‘,-;v‘ 1,”'.; fiowery honestly, .\‘1..!..11 nne ,'|x.“ . "“I :I.nnld have known After monsfenr’s going the father, already a vie-!' wel) the eruecifix, HBut tHan i1 have Ioulymtl()‘: :)’ll; .'ﬁ
ol wea, might feel s he did. he would lnr‘l\ nlx;‘.I But | dml x.tut‘!hlnk ln' m:um tim, poos mun, 1o the falliug slckness, of which qojes. ‘:‘
181 the cres I i € apens } » h v ' L 2 4 8. W
I & L:(&Ii.‘?!r‘”‘ answerod, 'rlb..l 1v‘i\‘|: ?']‘.:'))I:..Iiill‘n“\' ~r.;’:\- ‘l |ili\'rlk’:.tt, “lll'n.:"-‘\'!l,:, dled, staved behind ““.th lw.’ A L found a Ten pistoles!™ he repeated mntemptuoully :
How yonr fellow could have the Peyrot sat do¥n to my dinner; 1 ean be back be-| PicKing plensure in l““"”.“. with him in the «corpo di Boeeo! The workmanship alone i
fore he has finished Lils thiree kinds of wine.' | 8peech he loved, of monsleur’s ””“,“_'“ Journey, of worth twenty.” - Then, viewing my fallen visage, §%
ne er! tehing at the frag-'  “Stop, Btienne” monswur commanded, “[ for- f{'-“ exploits In the war of the l‘”"‘_' Henrys pa paded: “However, I have recelved fafr treats 4
U e that Tam not to huve bld you. You are gray with fatigue. Vigo ghall| Therefors the words came casily to my {Ips to an- oot in this house, beshrew me but I'have. T have [
y thi 4 a luyer of paver fm-'go [ % er this lad from oyver the '\"i:“' fmade pood sales to your voung eount, What sort
X, Lo he eut 1 eal out,. M Etlenne turned on him in fiery protest; then! 1 #ive yvou good day. triead, of master Is he, this M le Comte de Mar?”
ou the falserpacket, preseed in the hlnze in his eves flickered out and he made; He looked somewhat surprised ard mnore than (To Be Continued,) &
curled tha new wix over the edues  abedi nt salute. i pleased breaking at onee into voluble sneech: l — - 3
torie: the seal I8 hut 1ittla rhickes,) “So be 1. Lot bim go. I am no use; T bungle| ‘“The '"‘fz ulrI Bree ttlhn’gsﬂm )(-lou.ry?n:g sir. .‘l\;ow., T;;':g:mnm:g:-h';:-"‘:"r,";,.,h::‘_.ll:;"l::r‘gnamc::{_l \
before. 1t did not look tam- everything I touch. But Le may accomplish s what can 1 sell you thig fine day ave not been ’ R 3 Y
Would von have susnected it mm:- thiv:‘r." &L frsid pHas Bomles half a week In this big city of yours, yet already "l'oh': ::I::l :i\'\/‘:‘rl:: RATRTRS L on e l'A' e
1




